OF GREAT PLACE

MEN in great places are thrice servants:
servants of the sovereign or state; servants
of fame; and servants of business. So as they have
no freedom, neither in their persons, nor in their
actions, nor in their times. It is a strange desire,
to seek power and to lose liberty; or to seek
power and to lose power over a man's self. The
rising unto place is laborious, and by pains men
come to greater pains; and it is sometimes base,
and by indignities men come to dignities. The
standing is slippery; and the .regress is either a
downfall, or at least an eclipse, which is a mel-
ancholy thing. Cum non sis qui jueris, non esse
cur veils vivere* Nay, retire men cannot when
they would; neither will they when it were
reason; but are impatient of privateness, even in
age and sickness, which require the shadow: like
old townsmen, that will be still sitting at their
street door, though thereby they offer age to
scorn. Certainly, great persons had need to bor-
row other men's opinions, to think themselves

* When you are no longer what you were, there is
no reason why you should wish to keep on Hying
(Cicero).
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